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HELLEN was a very bad little girl. She was especially cruel to bedbugs and other insects. 
In spite of the fact that her father was the BAD MAN she was worse even than he. The pic- 
ture shows how pleased her father is with her success in her wicked career. She has found from 
experience that when the fiery furnace is not in full blast that she gets just as good results by 
using HELLON BEDBUGS. 

Note.—This preparation is known as Hellen Bedbugs. 


Why experiment? Use the latest development and most powerful exterminator for bedbugs and 
other insects that infest the home. 


Price 35 cents and 60 cents 
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We also manufacture Hellon Roaches, Hellon Rats, Hellon Cooties (lice). 
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THE HYDRA 


NUMBER of years ago, a son of North 
Carolina created a many-headed serpent 
that seems hard to kill. This man, a 
minister, a lawyer, a member of the North 
Carolina Legislature, wrote “The Clansman,” a 
story of reconstruction days that not only aug- 
mented the prejudice already in existence, but 
gave erroneous impressions to many other 
white people who seldom came in contact with 
members of the race, and therefore knew little 
about them. The novel had lost but little of 
its popularity when the photoplay, “The Birth 
of a Nation,” based on 
“The Clansman,” ap- 
peared to revive any 
prejudice that might 
be dormant and to 
plant seeds of hatred in 
new soil. 

During the past five 
or six years, individ- 
uals as well as race 
organizations have 
fought continuously to 
prevent the showing of 
this film because of its 
strong appeal to racé 
prejudice. 

While this vicious | Mother. 
photoplay is still fresh | may 
in the minds of those a. aes 
who viewed it, we If Its Fanny—Laugh 
learn that another film 
company has produced 
“The Clansman,” a 
moving picture, equal- 
ly vicious — adapted 
from and even carry- 
ing the name of the 
product of ThomasDixon’s pen. 

Through the efforts of the Sacramento branch 

(Continued on page 22) 
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Each month we will send out a few saniple copies of 
The Half-Century Magazine. If you receive a copy and 
have not subscribed, same was probably sent you as a 
sample. We are sure you will like our magazine, and 
we would greatly appreciate your subscription, which 
is only 50 cents a year. We ask those receiving sam- 


scribe. We take pleasure in thanking you in advance 
for the favor. Mail all subscriptions to THE HALF- 
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MONOTONOUS WHITE 
HITE women of fashion, in Europe are 
\/ taking henna baths to make their skins 
dark brown. Many of the whites in this 
country cannot understand why anyone would 
prefer a brown skin to a white one. Snow is 
beautiful—newly fallen snow is dazzling, spar- 
kling and wonderful, but spend a winter in the 
arctic wastes and snow will lose its charm. 
Human beings like the limelight. They crave 
it, they will sacrifice their dearest treasures for 
it. That’s why the women wish to be brown. 
Blondes are admired because they are rare. A 
beautiful brown face in 
an assembly of white 
ones, could not but at- 
tract attention. 


ATTENTION 
GRADUATES 


ples, as well as subscribers, to show the magazine to ; ; 
others, so that they, too, may have a chance to sub- E will print the 


pictures of Uni- 
versity and College 
graduates again this 
year, as we have done 
in years past. 
We prefer postcard 
pictures in black and 
white, for this purpose. 


school, course you 
have completed and 
your home address on 
the back of the picture. 
Any other information 
of general interest may 
be enclosed with the 
picture. 

Let us have your 
photo not later than 
June 24th. 

Do not send large and valuable pictures as 
we cannot use them. Sepias and brown-tone 

(Continued on page 20) 
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OW could you hesi- 
tate? I haven’t a child 
in the world, and I'll 
will you everything I 
have if you marry Dr. 
Holt. Think it over, 
honey.” 

“I can’t give up Al- 
len, I can’t, I can’t 

: . . .” sobbed the girl. 

Mrs. Dobbins, however, had made up 
her mind that she would not be outdone. 
She would stop the correspondence alto- 
gether, and she would secure a position 
for Scharnelle here, or send her to the 
Normal school. She’d soon forget. And 
so it came about that a week later Schar- 
nelle Tanner took the entrance examina- 
tions for the teacher’s college in the big 
city, and in less than a year came her 
opportunity to teach. She was delighted, 
for the salary was much larger than she 
could have hoped for in her own little 
town. 

Mrs. Dobbins wrote her sister urging 
her to move to Chicago. Wages were 
higher, she told her, and she could give 
her son better advantages. Nora heard 
the news and was both glad and sorry. 
Glad that she would have Allen to her- 
self, she was sorry to hear of Schar- 
nelle’s success. Allen heard of it and 
called on Mrs. Tanner. After their long 
talk he seemed more cheerful. 

When Mrs. Tanner had gone, Nora 
laid seige to Allen’s heart in earnest. 
He couldn’t shun her all the time. She 
used every wile known to women to 
win him. Grieved because his letters 
to Scharnelle were never answered, he 
became morose, gloomy and easily net- 
tled. Maisie often coaxed him to go 
out with her and Nora and occasionally 
Nora succeeded in getting him to take 
her out alone. 

Mrs. Dobbins took care that Mrs. 
Tanner found but little time to spend 
with her daughter. During the first 
few days they made a tour of the city 
in Dr. Holt’s car, later there were bus 
rides, shopping trips in the loop dis- 
trict, afternoons in the parks and boat 
rides along the lake shore. Unaccus- 
tomed to the excitement, the crowds 
and ncises of the big city, Mrs. Tanner 
was so tired when night came she fell 
asleep almost as soon as she reached 
hoine. She did observe, however, that 
Scharnelle was not her usual, light- 
hearted happy self, so when the first 
opportunity presented itself she ques- 
tioned her daughter about Allen, for 
she liked the boy. 

“Mother, I love Allen, but he won’t 
answer my letters. I don’t know what 
to do.” 

“Don’t do anythingy’ cut in Mrs. 
Dobbins, who was determined that her 
neice should marry Dr. Holt. “If he 
loved you, he would write,” she added 
witli an air of finality. 

Dr. Holt came that night with his big 





SCHARNELLE 


By Johanna Arnwine 
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A stray shingle and a high wind bring happiness to three. 








roadster. As they drove slowly along 
the quiet road he had chosen he asked 
her to be his wife. 

“If you don’t love me now, I will 
wait, perhaps you will learn to do so,” 
he told her. 

“I can’t, Dr. Holt,” she replied. 

“T’ll do all in my power to make you 
happy,” said the man. “And,” he added, 
“you will never want for anything, I 
have money enough to give you most 
of life’s luxuries.” 

The girl dropped her head. “I am 
engaged to Allen Debrew,” she replied, 
“and even though he does not write 
to me, I believe that he still loves me.” 

“Why not give him up? I love you 
so dearly, I know you will not regret 
it,” pleaded the doctor. 

“You are worthy of a good woman’s 
love, but I would do you an injustice 
to give you hope,” she said. 

When Mrs. Dobbins learned that 
Scharnelle had refused Dr. Holt, she 
was more determined than ever to force 
her neice to marry the rich man and 
give up the poor one. Dressed in her 
newest and best, and armed with a 
silver framed photograph of Scharnelle 
she called at his office. Just what 
transpired behind those mahogany 
doors, no one ever knew, but Mrs. Dob- 


bins wore a pleased smile when she 
left there. 


(Synopsis of the first installment on. 
page 17) 
“And if that fails, doctor, we'll try 


the other plan,” she assured him gaily, 
“leave it to me.” 


THE FLAPPER’S 
DISCOVERY 


By Evelyn Eastman 

T seems to me a little hard, 
That just because I’m live, 

And full of pep and up-to-date, 
And just because I strive 

To wear the latest thing in clothes 
And know the latest fad, 

That everybody in the world 
Thinks I’m so very bad. 
Because I wear my dresses short 
And tint my brown cheeks pink, 
And cut my hair, and roll ’em down, 
And say just what I think, 

And dance until the morning dawns, 
They think I’m awfully bold, 

But twenty years ago, the girls 
Were just as bad, I’m told. 

Then, the girls my age, about, 
Wore dresses to the heel, 

Their collars reached the hair 
And ears were unconcealed. 

But from the letters that I found 
In pa’s trunk in the attic, 

They only dressed like that because 
They thought the fellows liked it. 











And the doctor smiled knowingly. 

“Wear your prettiest gown, Schar- 
nelle,” her aunt advised the next eve- 
ning, “there’ll be company to dinner to- 
night.” 

“Why, auntie, who’s coming? Why 
so much fuss?” asked the girl. “Who's 
coming, Mother?” 

“Dr. Holt, Eleanor Jones, Mrs. Grant 
and the Graysons are coming over to 
celebrate your birthday,” Mrs. Dobbins 
replied. “I want you to look your 
best.” 


Dinner was nearly over when the 
shock came. 

“I have a surprise for you,” Mrs. 
Dobbins announced. “I want to an- 
nounce the engagement of my neice to 
Dr. Holt.” 

Scharnelle’s face paled, she half-rose 
from her chair, opened her mouth as 
if to speak, then fell in a crumpled heap. 
Dr. Holt carried her from the room. 
Eleanor Jones, pleading a headache, 
left hurriedly. 

With the return of consciousness, 
Scharnelle became aware of two things, 
—first that she had not denied her en- 
gagement to the doctor—she hadn’t 
had time, and that within a few days 
the news would be all over town for 
Mrs. Grant was an inveterate gossip 
and Mrs. Grayson was among the many 
who had urged Scharnelle to accept 
the doctor. In her misery and anxiety 
she threw the advice she had received 
to the winds, wrote to Allen telling him 
everything, and begged him to explain 
his silence,—but there was no answer. 
The bright, sunshiny days of October 
gave way to November’s gloom and 
December’s snow, but there was no 
answer. 

Christmas was fast approaching and 
two souls were miserable, pining for 
each other. Mrs. Dobbins was doing 
all she could to make Scharnelle con- 
tent with Dr. Holt. She urged the girl 
to rush the wedding, but Scharnelle 
insisted on teaching until the end of 
the school year. Mrs. Tanner said 
nothing, she had nothing against Dr. 
Holt, and she realized that his money 
and culture made him very desirable 
from a worldly viewpoint but deep 
down in her heart she preferred Allen. 
Maisie put out the report that Nora 
and Allen were engaged. Rose wrote 
Scharnelle the news—that was the last 
straw. Allen was false, he had deceived 
her. 

The wind blew fitfully that December 
evening and the sky was hazy. Allen 
came home earlier than usual. There 
had been no calls all afternoon and the 
dull gray weather and mournful wind 
was telling on his nerves. He paused 
outside the house to remove a stray 

(Continued on page 19) 
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THE SNAIL SPEEDS UP 





ELL, I believe in 
folks 
they want some- 
times,” June Green 
said to her room 
mate. “There’s no 
use living if you’ve 
got to work hard 
all your days and 
never have anything 
pretty to wear.” She gave her fashion- 
ably bobbed hair a final pat, touched 
her brown cheeks with the rouge puff 
and put on her tan felt hat at a wicked 
angle. 

“Yes,” agreed Vi Ross, her room- 
mate, “I believe in having some of the 
things I want myself even if I don’t 
have much left for that rainy day.” 

“Oh, yes, that reminds me,” said 
June, giving herself a smile of approval, 
in the mirror,” I saw that Jones girl 
in the hall just now, and she had on a 
new hat—a grey one—imagine it—grey 
on her.” 

“She didn’t by any chance have on a 
dress of any recent date, did she?” 
asked Violet. 

“No danger of her having on a dress 
less than five years old—not her,” re- 
plied June. 

“She works at Wolverman’s too,” 
added Vi. “I don’t see how she keeps 
her job, looking like she does. They 
pay well, I understand. Of course she’s 
neat and clean, but it is a wonder she 
don’t fix up a bit.” 

The two girls hastened to breakfast 
and found the subject of their conver- 
sation wearing the new grey straw 
with its simple black tailored bow and 
a spotlessly clean tan cotton dress that 
reached her ankles, nearly concealing 
the heavy cotton stockings and the 
round toes of her oxtords. 

Lucy Jones ate her breakfast in sil- 
ence. She was seldom included in any 
of the conversations carried on at the 
table, nor did she ever have occasion 
to come down to the parlor to entertain 
as did the other girls that lived there, 
for she had never received any atten- 
tion from the other sex. The only let- 
ters that ever came to her were ad- 
dressed in a delicate feminine hand and 
postmarked “Rockville.” 

“June can get away with murder,” 
the rest of the girls always said, and 
so this morning they were not in the 
least surprised when she directed her 
conversation to Lucy Jones. 

“A new hat, Lucy?” she _ began. 
“Where did you find such an odd 
style?” 

“At Wrights,” answered the girl, a 
smile of pleasure brightening her thin, 


yellow face, now shining from a vigor- 
ous scrubbing. 


“Thought so,” June told herself, 
“cheapest thing she could find—wonder 





having what - 


By Jane Gray 


Lucy may have been a back number when it came to clothes, but she left 
them all behind in the race for a husband. 








what she does with her money—bet 
she’s got oceans of it?” 

“And where do you get your dresses? 
They’re so—so neat,” June continued, 
much to the amusement of the rest of 
the girls. 

“Oh, I have a cousin here who helps 
me with my sewing—she made this for 
me.” 

With the fashionable clothes worn 
by the rest of the girls, and their knowl- 
edge of the little feminine tricks that 
help to change ugly ducklings into 
beautiful birds, Lucy Jones would have 
outshone them all, but she seemed to 
have an inexhaustable supply of tan 
cotton dresses of an ancient cut and 
faded gray waists of a fashion long 
since passé that gave her clear olive 
skin a sickly, sallow look. Her hats 
and coats were always purchased for 
service and neither beauty nor style. 
Her thick, black hair was parted severe- 
ly in the middle, brushed smoothly 
back and gathered into a tight knot at 
the nape of her neck. Her smooth skin 
always carried a gloss from vigorous 
scrubbing and freedom from powder. 
Her angular body seemed thinner in 
the tight-fitting, old fashioned dresses. 

Lucy divided her Sundays between 
church and the Public Library and on 
Saturday afternoons she took in a 
movie or went to visit her cousin who 
lived on the other side of the city. 
Eight-thirty of every other evening 
usually found her in bed. 

June Green worked in the library and 
ate her lunches at a nearby department 
store. Rainy days or when it was very 
cold, she spent half of her precious 
lunch hour in the stores examining the 
newest in wearing apparel and on sun- 
shiny days she spent the time looking 





"THE CALL OF LOVE 
By Bernice Wiggins 


Be over the hills beyond the lea, 
From out of the waves of the bil- 
lowy sea, 
A voice calls thee. 


Far away from the ocean’s tide, 
Over the green plains, far and wide, 
It calls thee still. 


And in the forest the very trees, 
Whisper a message for the breeze, 
To bear to thee. 


The flowers in the meadows bend and 
sigh, 
The birds that are mated wonder why 
You heed it not. 


in the windows. It was unusually 
bright that day so she spent all but 
fifteen minutes of the time gazing at 
the beautiful costumes displayed in the 
windows. She was oblivious to every- 
thing save a gigantic, rose-laden hat 
when a masculine voice addressed her. 

“Why, hello, Dick Brown. I haven’t 
seen you since long dresses were in 
style. Gee, you’re looking fine. Here 
to stay?” 

“Yes, in business for myself, now.” 

“How long you been here?” 

“About six months, but I haven’t 
been out much—haven’t got a girl and 
don’t like to go everyplace alone.” 

“What’s that—a joke?” June laughed. 
“Nearly every girl I know is looking 
for somebody.” 

“I suppose you're all signed up for 
life by now—who is the lucky man, 
June?” 

“Oh, you know me, Dick, I couldn’t 
narrow myself down to one man—all 
the boys are nice to me, I like them all, 
but I’m not ready to be tied down— 
cooking, mending, housework,—ugh! I 
like freedom too well.” 

“Then be a sport and introduce me 
to some one who is looking for that 
chance, won’t you? You know the 
kind I like——” 

“Yes, I do!” she exclaimed. “I know 
the very girl too. Meet us Saturday 
night at the Vernon—in the lobby. Be 
there at seven-thirty and you can take 
us to the show and supper after—all 
right?” 

“Fine,” said Dick, as he hurried away, 
“see you Saturday night.” 

June hurried into a nearby drug 
store, swallowed a strawberry sundae 
and two wafers in less time than it 
takes to tell it and hurried back to 
work. 

That evening, after supper, she ac- 
companied Lucy Jones to her room 
and explained her mission. 

“Now, Lucy,” she said, when she 
had received her promise to join the 
party, “don’t forget that clothes help 
to make the first impression a good 
one. Get some pretty black satin slip- 
pers and black chiffon stockings, and 
there’s a swell leghorn hat in Bendel’s 
window that would look nice on you. 
Now don’t look for a bargain, I want 
you to look classy. Don’t have your 
dress too long, four inches below the 
knees is about right for you. Be sure 
you get a pretty, becoming dress— 
nothing dull like tan or gray. 

Lucy was all a-flutter—she could 
hardly eat or sleep. Next day she 
bought the slippers and hat at the 
places Lucy had mentioned and com- 

(Continued on page 8) 
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WITHIN THE CHURCH 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH FACE TO FACE WITH EVOLUTION IN 


name under which to make known 

my experiments and observations 
as a clergyman, the caption “Within 
the Church” was suggested to me. 

Nearly two decades of my life have 
been dedicated to the work of a Pastor 
and Elder. I have pastored compara- 
tively large churches in Pennsylvania, 
Maryland, Chicago, Illinois and the 
largest of my race group in New 
Haven, Connecticut and Providence, 
Rhode Island. 

For several years, I have been de- 
bating the theories and dogmas of the 
Christian denominations with my col- 
leagues. We freely discussed the 
avowed inconsistencies and hypocrisies 
but I was told by my seniors that if I 
ventilated them, I would find that the 
unsophisticated would not give freely 
in the collections. Accepting their 
friendly, well-meaning advice, though 
cringing and cowardly, I suppressed 
just criticism. 

But my advent to the Middle West 
contributed to an independence of spirit 
and expression. I registered a purpose 
that sink or swim, survive or perish, 
rise or fall, I would express my convic- 
tions on the subject of theology 
whether in sermons, speeches, articles 
or conversation. 

A real difficulty confronted me. 
What was it? Denominational affilia- 
tions. I must elect to remain with the 
denomination like a parasite feeding on 
doctrinal notions and views, living on 
the capricious appointments of the 
church officials or stand out on the 
frontier of conviction. The die was 
cast and I unofficially severed my con- 
nection with the organization with 
which I was affiliated. I united with 
another church organization, but my 
communion with them was short. I 
grew dissatisfied with the boasted dog- 
mas and impractical teachings, left 
them and organized a church for all 
denominations, welcoming all, treating 
all equally, avoiding the practice of 
magnifying one above another, (namely 
the People’s’ Interdenominational 
Church, holding services at the Y. M. 
C. A. Assembly Room, 38th street and 
Wabash avenue, Chicago). 


G ‘sane under my library for a 


Unfettered by time-worn creeds, be- 
liefs and unproven theories, I am pre- 
pared to give the auditors the result 
of my observations and experiments in 
the church. 

The Christian Church stands face to 
face with an evolution in thought, feel- 
ing and creed that is epoch making and 
irresistible. The hoary creeds and be- 
hefs, inconsistent and impractical, hav 
been worn out and are destined to be 
replaced by more practical and accept- 


THOUGHT AND CREED 
By Rev. Thomas E. Roach 


PART ONE 





able conceptions and principles. 

The puzzling questions of the reason- 
ing, aspiring young people as well as 
scmé people advanced in age, are not 
convincingly answered. In every 
gathering, the Sunday School, social 
sets, groups pursuing the avocations 
of life, 1 1eligious and political assem- 
vlies, earnest and thoughtful questions 
are being asked concerning the nature 
of God, the character of God, His at- 
tributes, His relation to His creatures, 
Dante’s hell, Milton’s paradise, the gen- 
eral resurrection, the general judgment, 
etc. And up to this time many seekers 
of knowledge are dissatisfied with the 
replies given by those custodians who 
pose magnificently as if they possess 
omniscience. 

Religion of this planet has passed 
through many and varied stages of de- 
velopment. Some of my colleagues in 
the Ministry have been preaching and 
teaching with a show of intense earnest- 
ness that our religion is immutable and 
unbending. Under the spell of their 








By Evelyn Eastman 
ER hands are neither smooth nor 
fair, 
And dim her eyes have grown, 
Her hair is thin and streaked with 


white, 
Youth’s bloom her cheeks has flown. 


But love shines in those dim old eyes, 
A halo crowns her head, 

There’s beauty woven by the years, 
Of good things done and said. 


Let queens display their royal robes, 
And crowns with jewels rare, 

Let their subjects kneel and sing 
Their praises everywhere. 


If I could choose for all the earth 
An empress wise and kind, 

I would the royal sceptre give 
To mother, dear of mine. 





persuasive art audiences have been 
moved to tears and to impulses of 
adoration, but a little sober thinking 
has made discoveries quite to the con- 
trary, religion has witnessed many 
changes. 

It has been shown that the Almighty 
finger of evolution has subjected reli- 
gion to its will. But what is religion? 
The meaning has not been plain to 
most people. It has been dramatized 
as a supernatural substance, as a mys- 


terious essence—a superhuman being. 
Not a few gospel preachers stir the 
ignorant of their congregation by im- 
porting a false meaning or by making 
his own experience of getting religion 
a fixed standard for those seeking the 
coveted treasure. 

I know an eminent pastor who with 
tearful eyes told his congregation this 
experience: “I was hanging over a 
burning, sizzling hell fire by a frail 
thread, the fires licked and lapped about 
me and in my dilemma the Immortal 
appeared to me and rescued me from 
the unfathomable, fiery abyss.” I was 
filled with such overmastering raptures 
that I arose from the Mourner’s 
bench and roared and shouted with 
supernatural voice! Some of the mem- 
bers grew alarmed as they had a very 
quiet religion; others who had gotten 
a stormy religion akin to that of their 
pastor, thought that all hardened sin- 
ners seeking religion should get it like 
the pastor. But religion has quite a 
different meaning. 

Religion is the outward act or form 
by which men indicate their recognition 
of the existence of a God or gods, hav- 
ing power over their destiny to whom 
obedience, service and honor are due. 
It is the feeling of human love, fear or 
awe for some superhuman and over- 
ruling power. Religion has submitted 
to the process of evolution like the 
other phases of life. Just as the flower 
evolves from the bud, as military troops 
effect new arrangements by passing 
from one formation to another, as the 
slow, clumsy vehicles of transportation 
are replaced by the swift, luxurious 
conveyances so religion has passed 
through various stages of development. 

In the dim and shadowy ages, the 
elementary stages appeared. The an- 
cient Egyptians personified and wor- 
shipped the various forces of the ele- 
ments and the universe, such as the 
Sun, the zigzagged lightning, the rolling 
thunder, the dawn and the clouds. 

The Greeks created a parent god and 
called him Zeus, the Romans conceived 
of a parent God and called him Jupiter, 
the father of the gods. These parent 
gods vie with each other for the father- 
hood of the universe. Both races made 
symbols of a religion now made old 
by evolution. Each race now worships 
in a more refined and reasonable way. 

The founder of the Jewish religion. 
Abraham, was succeeded by Isaac and 
Jacob and Moses and the major and 
minor prophets. Their religion con- 
sisted of the sacrifice of animals and 
various ceremonies. The slaughter of 
a spotless lamb or other animal was 
supposed to so satisfy an offended God 

(Continued on page 9) 
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B RIGHT, shining laces are the thing 
this season. So brilliant are they 
in black that they look like a delicate 
filigree of patent leather. Silver and 
gold laces are popular also, but they 
are as fine in texture as cobwebs. 

Three types of suit coats are popu- 
lar—the paletot, which is usually sleeve- 
less, the very long, flaring coat with 
the low placed girdle, and the hip 
length jacket. Two tone suits are 
popular; often the materials contrast 
in texture as well as color. 

For sports wear and shopping, all 
colors are popular if they are bright. 


What They Are Wearing 


(For descriptions see page 18) 





Bright red jackets are correct when 
worn with dark blue serge skirts, green, 
black, purple and orange are worn with 
plaid skirts. 

Girdles of beads, metal and jewelry 
are being replaced by wide hip girdles 
of embroidery, silk or the same material 
as the costume. 

Skirts are getting longer. Many of 
them cover the ankles and some of 
them are veritable street sweepers. 

Although a few long sleeves are 
shown by the popular houses, the ma- 
jority of the new frocks display long 
sleeves; often they are slashed, but 


By Mme. F. Madison 


COSTUMES FOR MORNING, AFTERNOON AND EVENING 





they usually reach the wrist. 


Although the small, off-the-face 
models in straw and felt are still popu- 
lar with suits, the majority of the mid- 
summer hats are of the wide, droopy 
garden variety. Fabric hats, however, 
are more popular than plain straws. 
The latter are usually faced, top or bot- 
tom or both with silk or velvet. Nearly 
all of them are flower or fruit laden. 

The one-inch heel is the thing this 
summer. Strap slippers, colonials, san- 
dals and oxfords regardless of the kind 
of leather or fabric of which they are 
made, show the low, broad heel. 





THE SNAIL SPEEDS UP 


(Continued from page 5) 
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promised by buying her stockings and 
gloves off the bargain counter. Then 
she began a hasty search for a dress 
that would meet June’s approval yet 
come within the amount she had left 
above current expenses. But she found 
that “classy” things were expensive, so 
she decided to make her own dress. 
Accordingly she purchased a remnant 
of crepe—a silk and cotton mixture in 
bright cerise—June had told her not to 
get anything dull like tan or gray, so 
she got the brightest color she could 
find. Then she bought some green 
braid to trim it—pink and green had 
always. been considered a pretty com- 
bination in Rockville and finally she 
got some tiny gold buttons to set it off. 
Armed with a pattern she hastened 
over to Cousin Clara’s house. To be 
sure Lucy could have made it all alone, 
but for such an important occasion 
she felt that she needed help with the 
fitting and drapery for she wanted this 
dress to be just right. 

Their fingers fairly flew that evening 
and it was midnight before’ they 
stopped. All Saturday afternoon they 
worked diligently on the wonderful 
dress. When it was completed Cousin 
Clara, whose five years residence in 
the big city had_not entirely obliterated 
her Rockville ideas on style, assured 
her that her dress was “purty as a 
pichur.” ; 

When she reached home late Satur- 
day afternoon, she found a note from 
June saying she had to leave early to 
get a manicure and asked that she meet 
her at the Vernon promptly at seven. 

Lucy donned her new clothes and 
hurried over to the hotel. There were 
several men in the lobby, some reading, 
some merely looking on. June was not 
there, so she stayed near the door to 
watch for her. 

When that young lady beheld her, 
she said not a word but seized Lucy by 
the arm. 

“Come with me,” she said, with a 
frown. 

“Why didn’t you buy a dress, as I 
told von to?” she asked when they had 
reached the rest room. 

“I couldn’t afford to buy one, Jane, 
so Cousin Clara helped me to make 
this one.” 

“Men don’t like to take girls out un- 
less they have on swell clothes,” June 
went on. 

“T did the best I could, but I have to 
send Ma and the kids money right 
along and I don’t have much left.” 
There were tears in her eyes and June 
felt genuinely sorry for her. 

“Never mind, dear, take your dress 
off and exchange with me. You've got 
to look your best tonight—no, don’t 
argue, just hurry and put my dress on.” 

Ten minutes later, Lucy, garbed in 
a dainty white organdie, her cheeks 


tinted the deepest pink and her lips a 
perfect cupid’s bow smiled beneath her 
leghorn hat at Dick Brown. 

“I have a surprise for you, June.” 
There was a puzzled frown on his face. 
“T have brought my friend, Joe Warner, 
to meet you.” 

Joe Warner! The man she had al- 
ways wanted to meet—and incidentally 
to impress favorably—and here she was 
garbed in the cerise fright. What 
would he think? She wished for a fire, 
or excitement of some kind that would 
give her a chance to escape before he 
had an opportunity to meet her. Then 
her common sense came to the rescue 
and she decided to make the best of it. 
Just how she managed to live through 
the half-hour it took to reach the 
theatre she never knew. Her pale blue 
hat, she knew, was a horrible contrast 
to the cerise dress, and those awful 
brass buttons and green braid greeted 
her whenever she passed a mirror. She 
pretended to be gay, she smiled and 
joked and kept up a rapid fire of con- 
versation with everyone. 

If Joe Warner saw anything wrong 
with her costume he did not betray 
himself by word, deed or look, but Dick 
seemed genuinely worried. She knew 
the trouble, Lucy’s outfit was perfect, 
but her’s was a horrible nightmare, 
and he had probably told Joe that she 
was a “swell dresser.” 

They went to the Vernon for supper 
after the show and Dick ordered a won- 
derful supper. Much to June’s surprise 
Lucy sprung some splendid down-to- 
the-minute jokes in exactly the right 
place, and likewise used the latest slang 
at the right time. Both men were so 
intensely interested in her they seemed 
to have forgotten June entirely. Then 
Dick put her address and telephone 
number in his note book and Joe looked 
as if loyalty to his friend was the only 
thing that kept him from doing exactly 
the same thing. 

At last the miserable evening came 
to a close and the girls parted for the 


MAY 
UEEN of fresh flowers, 
Whom vernal stars obey, 
Bring thy warm showers, 
Bring thy genial ray, 
In nature’s greenest livery dressed, 
Descend on earth’s expectant breast, 
To earth and heaven a welcome guest, 
Thou merry month of May! 


proces on the mountains, 
And birds upon the spray, 
Tree, turf, and fountains 
All hold holiday; 
And love, the life of living things, 
Love waves his torch and claps his 
wings, 
And loud and wide they praises sing 
Thou merry month of May! 





night. Cheerful, saucy June actually 
shed tears that night and failed to ap- 
pear at breakfast next morning. “Sick,” 
she told her room mate. Indeed she 
really was sick. The thought of making 
so unfavorable an impression on the 
most eligible man on the horizon was 
enough to sicken her. 

Vi Ross went to spend the day with 
friends so she was quite alone. At 
noon she roused herself sufficiently to 
bathe and try on her new dress. The 
sight of the long row of pretty and 
fashionable costumes hanging in the 
closet brought a fresh flood of tears— 
it was like starving to death in the 
midst of plenty—having a dozen pretty 
outfits and appearing in a homemade, 
cerise fright at the very time she ought 
to have looked her best. She heard the 
honk of an auto horn, and a few 
moments later the bell rang. Some of 
the girls were in luck that day—some 
guy was blowing them to a taxi-ride. 

“Some folks have ail the luck,” she 
muttered as she gave the highly pol- 
ished nails another vigorous rub with 
the buffer. 

Mrs. Gibbs was coming up the stairs, 
she knew her walk. The Ricks girls in 
the next room must be the lucky ones, 
—oh well,—that’s what she got for try- 
ing to help Lucy out—she should have 
minded her own business and let Lucy 
do the best she could. 

. “Miss June,” Mrs. Gibbs was knock- 
ing at the door, “there’s a gentleman 
to see you—” June opened the door. 

“Tell him I’m not at home, Mrs. 
Gibbs, who is it, do- you know?” 

“Never saw this’n before, Miss June, 
but he’s a swell un an’ he’s come in the 
swellest car——” 

June was puzzled. Surely it wasn’t 
Joe Warner. He’d never want to see 
her again. Besides, if he had a car, 
why didn’t he have it out last night?” 

“T’ll be down in a few minutes, Mrs. 
Gibbs.” 

She examined herself critically in the 
glass. Whoever it might be, she’d look 
her best. 

It was a day of surprises for June. 
First of all, it was Joe Warner, and 
he did own a car, and he was not the 
least surprised at her perfect attire. 

Hours later they paused for refresh- 
ment at a cosy cafe. 

“Why didn’t you wear 
dress?” he bantered. 

The artificial rose she had given her 
cheeks was augmented by a natural 
flush, her eyes flashed fire. No man 
could make fun of her and get away 
with it 

“What do you mean?” 
brimstone in her voice. 

“I was just wondering why you came 
there dressed so beautifully then re- 
appeared in that pink nightmare.” 

(Continued on page 9) 
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AFRICAN BRIDES 


T= marriage customs of various 
parts of Africa change little with the 
ages. Indeed in many parts they are 
using the same ritual now that our an- 
cestors used in the days before slave- 
trading brought them to American 
sherss, 

Our custom of displaying the gifts 
sent to the bride by her friends is not, 
after all very different from the custom 
of certain tribes of displaying the price 
paid by the groom for his bride. A 
platform is built in front of the house, 
the gifts are piled thereon and the 
bride herself, sits proudly beside it. 

In Abyssinia, a civil marriage, though 
legal, is not binding. The dissatisfied 
couple, if married under the civil code, 
may separate at will and consider 
themselves absolutely free. The cere- 
mony consists in carrying the bride, on 
the back of a mdn, hired for the pur- 
pose, to the marriage tent, and placing 
her on a stool. Then the prospective 
bridegroom carries her in his arms to 
his own house, while the guests and 
neighbors follow them home and feast 
and dance for hours. The religious 
marriage is very solemn and may not 
be broken the rest of their lives. The 
civil marriage, is, however, most com- 
mon. It is not unusual for very old 
couples to become monks and nuns, 
delivering their earthly treasures to 
their children at the time of entering 
the convent. 

Among most African tribes, the bride 
is purchased from her parents. This, 
however, is considered a mark of re- 
spect. The bigger the price paid for 
the bride, the better pleased she is, for 
this. shows that her husband values 
her. It is a custom for the friends and 
relatives of the husband to tell her she 
is not worth half what he paid for her. 

In Madagascar, parents always give 
a dowery with their daughter. In case 
of divorce, this is returned. However, 
a man, on the death of his elder 
brother, is obliged to marry the widow. 
This keeps the treasures within the 
family. Ky 

Custom, among some tribes, forbids 
the husband and wife to speak to each 
other in public, and likewise prohibits 
them from living under the same roof. 
They meet only in the dead of night 
when no one is. likely to hear of the 
meeting. 

On the Slave Coast of West Africa, 
where many of our ancestors once 
lived, the girl who is seeking a hus- 
band, visits her friends and relatives 
adorned with her best garments and 
jewelry. Should she attract the atten- 
tion of a young man, he sends two 
messengers with two large flasks of 
rum to the girl’s father and informs 
him he wishes to marry the girl. If 
the parents are pleased, they return the 
flasks, empty, which means that he has 


been accepted. Then he sends two 
more flasks of rum, some money and 
cloth to the girl. If she accepts his 
presents, she is considered engaged. 
When the purchase price, set by the 
parents, is paid by the prospective 
groom, the marriage takes place. 

Women of the Central African tribes 
are treated with great deference. Here 
the bridegroom comes and lives with 
his wife’s parents, working for them 
and obeying them in all things. If he 
tires of the hard work, he is free to 
leave the house, but his wife and chil- 
dren must remain. 


“Insulting the bridegroom” is part of 
the Kaffir ceremony. The bride dances 
violently before the groom in the pres- 
ence of all the assembled guests. She 
calls him names and kicks dust in his 
face to her heart’s content. This is to 
show that he is not master yet. But 
it is her last and only opportunity to 
take such liberties with him. When 
she has tired of “insulting” him, the 
father of the girl admonishes the groom 
to beat her no more than necessary, 
they partake of the feast and settle 
down to an uneventful married life. 


| THE SNAIL SPEEDS UP | 
(Concluded) 


“You saw me?” 

That explained matters. He knew 
then, that the pink fright was not hers 
—knew she had been playing Good 
Samaritan. 

It was late when they reached home, 
but she lay awake a long time wonder- 
ing if after all, cooking and mending 
for one particular man wouldn’t be 
rather pleasant. Then she thought of 
Lucy. Suppose Dick found out about 
the dress. What would he think? 
Poor Lucy, after all, she could afford 
to be sorry for her. She would run in 
to see her first thing in the morning. 
She did. 

A very different Lucy greeted her. 
Instead of the severe middle part and 


Coming! 
“How to Finance a Business” 
By McAdoo Baker 


tight knot at the nape of the neck the 
thick, black hair was side parted, mar- 
celled and puffed over the ears in the 
latest fashion. The tan dress was 


shortened by several inches and relieved 
at the neck by a dainty white collar. A 
white band replaced the black one on 
the gray hat, a tiny pot of rouge and 
some face powder ornamented the 
dresser. Lucy was learning fast. 

“June, dear, I can never thank you 
for what you’ve done for me,” she be- 
gan, “especially the sacrifice you made 
in lending me your dress. I wouldn't 
have had a ghost of a show in that 
pink dress, I know, now.” 

“Have you heard from Dick since 
Saturday—and does he know about the 
dress?” June asked anxiously. 

“June, I had to tell him how good 
you were because he was so upset 
about the awful looking dress you wore, 
after him telling Mr. Warner you were 
a swell dresser. I felt terrible to think 
I had queered your game, but when T . 
came home from church yesterday Mrs. 
Gibbs told me you had gone out and I 
knew from the description that it was 
Mr. Warner.” 

“But Lucy, what did Dick say?” 

“He doesn’t believe in long engage- 
ments, we’re to be married next week.” 

Which proves that you never can tell 
—sometimes the snail wins the race. 


WITHIN THE CHURCH 





(Continued from page 6) 


who was determined to punish the of- 
fenders, that he freed the hardened sin- 
ners from the court of heaven. 

God is described as a passionate lover 
of animal’s blood, of human blood, and 
burning incense. And so vast areas of 
this earth are fertilized with human 
blood, the result of massacres and holy 


HE Half-Century aims to act as a 

medium of expression for various 
ideas and opinions of Colored people of 
every class. That, we believe, is the only 
way to get acquinted with every condi- 
tion and phase of Colored life in Amer- 
ica and render necessary assistance. 

We therefore print articles, from time 


“to time, that do not necessarily coincide 


wars. It is interesting reading, but can 
it be proven beyond the shadow of a 
doubt that God gets angry and will not 
be appeased except blood is offered? 
Some wise Solon will some day explain 
this. ea 
(The second installment will appear in 
the next issue.) 


with the opinion of the editors and mem- 
bers of the staff. 

Not only is the Forum open to our 
readers but we invite our readers to send 
in articles on social, religious or political 
conditions pertaining to the race, whether 
they agree with the editor’s views or not. 
We will print those articles so long as they 
are within the bounds of law and decency. 
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| Warm Weather Recipes | 


_ 


Boiled Mallet 

Boil the mullets in some _ water 
flavored with onion, bayleaf, and add 
six sheets of French gelatine. There 
should be enough water to cover the 
fish and no more. When the fish is 
done, place it in a deep pie dish, cut 
up some lemons and oranges and re- 
move their pips, but do not peel. Cover 
the fish with alternate slices of orange 
and lemon. Fill the dish with the liquor 
the fish was boiled in and serve cold. 
Sponge Cake 

Beat together the yolks of ten eggs 
and three-fourths of a pound of sugar 
for one hour. Add a little salt to the 
whites of the eggs and beat them up 
until they are so stiff that an egg will 
set on top and not sink down. Add 


| one pound of the best flour gradually 
and lastly, slowly add the beaten yolks 
| 
a 





of the eggs. Put the mixture into well Cream of Turnips 


Cut some yellow turnips lengthwise 
as fine as matches and put them in a 
double china saucepan, or a fireproof 
pan with some butter and three lumps 
of white sugar. Let them cook until it 
is all a caramel. Add some fresh thick 
cream and let it all simmer gently until 
it looks like pink cream. Just before 
dishing up, add a little more butter and 
a little more cream, pepper and salt.- 


buttered tins. Bake in a moderate oven. 





Cream of Chestnuts 


Boil two pounds of chestnuts in their 
rm skins; when they are soft they will 
t's no use to wait peel easily. Rub them well through a 
sieve and add half a pound of grated 


Til your ship comes in 
If you haven't sent one out. 


chocolate. Serve with whipped cream 
on top. 
Baked Egg Plant 

Cut six egg-plants lengthwise, but 


The Way to Get Anything Is do not peel. Fry them in butter until Turkish Sour Milk 


p Boil two quarts of milk in a double 
pound of tomatoes and fry them in the china saucepan for an hour then pour 


so Ge After it they are pale brown. Slice up one 

? same butter. Then place in a baking it in an earthen dish and let it cool to 

Do You Need Money: dish, alternately, one layer of egg plant blood heat. Add one pat of cream 
and a layer of tomatoes until it is full. 


' 1d 3 , cheese. Make a smooth paste of cream 
If so, this is your opportunity. Fill in with good beef gravy and bake cheese in a cup, working in a little of 
There are no hard times for High- “it one and one-half hours. It is also the warm milk with a wooden spoon. 


Brown Agents. If you wish spare good with a layer of mincemeat be- Put back the skin that has formed on 
time or steady employment write tween and served with egg and lemon the boiled milk, and gently slip in the 


ae tlic cream cheese at the side, not breaking 
panis anticadas : : 

Our agents (young men and Put a quarter of a pound of lard in a? 
women) earn big money by a few a stewpan and add a quarter of a pound 
hours a day of pleasant and dig- of castor sugar. Mix these with a 
nified employment. wooden spoon. Add a pinch of cinna- 
There is no other occupation that mon, six yolks of eggs, and three 
yields such big returns with such spoonfuls of crushed sesame 
little effort as selling High-Brown 
Toilet Preparations. Also while 


for our terms to agents. 


Cover the bowl with 
a piece of clean, new flannel and do 
not let it be moved during that time. 
It should then be quite firm, with a 
thick cream on the top. It is delicious 
and very digestible. It will not set in 
' seed. thundery weather. The rennet left at 
oe once — oo _ in the bottom of the dish may be mixed 
: : . three quarters of a pound o our to. with warm milk and used instead of th 
pepe Tourette the maintenance | | Sct 2 Paste of a limp consistency;“put cheese. ? 
of a worthy Race Enterprise. We it in little heaps on buttered paper on Artichokes in Oil 

have one of the finest and most a baking board, like meringues, and Take off the outer leaves and soak 
excellent lines of toilet prepara- bake them slowly until they are a pale 
tions in the world and it is es- cream color. 

pecially adapted to the needs of Corn Fritters 

our people. We have always been 
leaders in putting out handsome 


the artichokes in salt and water. Mean- 
while boil a small onion and chop it 
L very fine with some parsley, and fry in 
Stir together one pint of grated sweet aa little oil. 
] : corn or canned corn, one cup flour, one- into each artichoke and fill it up with 
ee ets tee took. half cup butter, one egg, a pinch of oil. Put the artichokes into a sauce- 
wets are of the finest quality. salt, a little pepper and one-half tea- pan with just enough cold water to 
Therefore your success is certain. spoon of baking powder. Stir together cover them and boil on a slow fire until 
If you don’t know how to sell, we and fry, a tablespoonful at a time in the water 
will teach you. deep fat. 


Put some of this mixture 


is absorbed. Just before 
serving, pour two lemons over them. 
You can’t afford to “pass up” such an Egg Soup : : Salade Supreme . 
opportunity. Write for Terms Today Boil one teacupful of rice in water Boil separately an equal portion of 
and salt; strain it, put it on again with artichokes, celeriac, celery; cut them 
ieee ga one quart of stock which must be free up and put them in a salad bowl. Slice 
° from fat. Add two eggs, which have some Brazil nuts and mix well. Smother 


Dept. H. C. CHICAGO, ILL. been well beaten. Stir briskly for a the mixture with a good mayonnaise. 


ee en ee ee ee few minutes, Serve cold. 
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If It’s Funny—Laugh 


Always Fresh 

Arthur handed the customer the eggs 
he had ordered from his father the day 
before. 

“Are you sure these eggs are fresh, Ar- 
thur,” asked the customer. 

“Yes, indeed,” replied the boy. “My 
father doesn't allow our hens to lay any 
other kind.” 

A Good Reason 

“Why do you call that boy ‘Prescrip- 
tion,’ Mary?” 

“Because I have such a hard time get- 
ting him filled up.” 


In Doubt 
The tired saleswoman answered the 
phone. “Have you any flesh colored 


stockings?” asked the customer. “Yes,” 
replied the saleswoman, “what color do 
you want?” 
Very Easy 

Clerk: You say the pineapples are 
to sell at twenty-five and thirty-five 
cents? How can I tell which is which; 
they are nearly the same size. 

His Employer: Easy. Whichever the 
customer picks out is thirty-five cents. 
System 

The mistress of the house had just 
finished explaining her own methods of 
doing the housework. 

“Now, Mary, you understand what I 
mean by handling everything system- 
atically, don’t you?” 

“Yes’m. Handlin’ ’em systematically 
means doin’ ever’thing the hardest 
way.” 

An Absolute Secret 

“What fer did ye jine that there new 
secret s’ciety, Jim?” 

“IT can’t tell ye, Jake, it’s a secret. 
This s’ciety is somethin’ what ye has 
to jine to find out why ye jinéd.” 
Harmony 

Ellis: My wife and I agree perfectly. 

Willis: That’s fine. How do you 
manage it? 

Ellis: We both think she is very 
pretty. 

Went Down 

Small Boy: Please doctor, come 
over to our house at once, Ma took 
brother’s temperature and it went 
down. 

Doctor: That’s all right, then, you 
won’t need me if it’s gone down. 

Small Boy: But he’s swallered it and 
it’s chokin’ him. 

Overheard the Conversation 

Passenger (to taxi-driver): What are 
you stopping for? I didn’t say “stop” 
did I? 

Taxi-driver: No, but I heard the 
lady say “stop.” 

Passenger: Well, she wasn’t talking 
te you. 

Splendid Remedy 

Aunt Jennie (suffering with tooth- 
ache): Oh, if I could only get rid of 
the pain! 

Small Nephew: Why, Aunt Jen, all 
you got to do is get a brick and throw 
it through the window and the pane 
will be gone. 








IT PAYS TO LOOK YOUR BEST! 


It is not always vanity that causes girls and women to 
want to look their best. Becoming clothes of a good 
quality attract less attention these days than shabby 
ones. Many a physical defect is skillfully obliterated 
by the proper kind of clothes. 


BUT IT TAKES MONEY TO BUY THEM 
You Can Earn That Money in Your Spare Time 


You can have a fur coat this winter, if you need one, 
you can have a new suit this fall, and those new style 
boots you've been admiring. You can go for a visit 
during the holidays, or get the new furnishings you 
wanted for your house before your holiday guests 
arrive. 


If you would like to do any of these things, write to 


Mary Brown, % Half-Century Magazine 
5202 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 






LET US DO YOUR 
PRINTING 


WE DO THE BEST WORK FOR LOWER PRICES 


For a limited time we are offering the fol- 
lowing prices, delivered by Parcels Post: 


100 Visiting cards .......... $1.00—Extra quality . $1.50 
500 Business cards .......... 2.00—Extra quality. 3.00 
1000 Business cards .......... 3.00—Extra quality. 5.00 


500 Envelopes, good quality. . .$2.00—Extra quality . $3.00 
1000 Envelopes, gooi quality... 3.50—Extra quality. 5.00 
500 Letter Heads, good quality . $2.50—Extra quality . $3.50 
1000 Letter Heads, good quality. 3.50—Extra quality. 5.50 


1000 Noteheads, Statements, Letter Heads.......... $4.00 
1000 Four-page folders, 342 x 614...........-06: $ 8.50 
1000 Four-page folders, 4 x9 .......5.0000e 12.00 
1000 Four-page folders, 6 =9 .......cccccees 16.00 


Any information gladly furnished on receipt of two-cent stamp. Cash 
must accompany all orders. Orders of $4.00 or more post paid. 


AGENTS WANTED 


JONES & BAKER 


5204 Wabash Avenue 


Chicago 
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A Monument to Negro Thrift and Industry 


An Evidence of Thrift and Industry in Its Most Practical Form 


It is our plan to erect such a monument; 
a building inside and outside that will stand 
as an everlasting testimonial to Negro En- 
terprise and thrift. 

The building illustrated is the architect's 
drawing. 

This building to be erected on State 
Street, the principal thoroughfare in the city 
of Chicago; convenient to all parts of the 
city, and within easy access to the best and 
fastest transportation facilities. Located 
in the very heart of Colored activities of 
Chicago, and only twelve minutes to Chi- 
cago’s great business center or ““Loop’’—the 
greatest retail district in the world. 

The building will be owned by the Over- 
ton-Hygienic Manufacturing Company, the 
largest manufacturing enterprise in the 
Unite States, owned and operated ex- 
clusively by Colored People; sole originat- 
ors and producers of the famous line of 


HIGH-BROWN TOILET PREPARA- 


TIONS. Our references: R. G. Dun & Co., 
The Bradstreet Co., or any bank or banker. 

The plans call for the finest building ever 
erected and owned by Colored People, and 
will be of reinforced concrete, and modern 
in every respect—absolutely fireproof. 

The architect’s plans for the building are 
as follows: 


Ist Floor—Stores. 


2nd Floor—Fifty-two properly equipped 
and finely finished offices for 
professional men — Physi- 
cians, Dentists, Lawyers, etc. 

3rd Floor—Large offices and small halls. 

4th Floor—Offices of the Overton-Hy- 
gienic Mfg. Co. 

5th Floor—Operations division of the 
Overton-Hygienic Mfg. Co. 

6th Floor—Production section, ware- 
house and laboratories of the 
Overton Hygienic Mfg. Co. 
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Make Your Savings Yield the Greatest Possible Returns 


The building will occupy the block 
bounded on the West by State Street, on 
the North by Overton Court; on the South 


by Thirty-sixth Place, with an alley on the 
East. 


This property is owned by the Overton- 
Hygienic Mfg. Co. 


We have the money with which to finance 
the construction of three stories of this 
building, but we want to erect six stories 
and make it a credit to the race in every 
particular. Accordingly, we have issued 
First Mortgage Gold Bonds to the extent of 
$200,000.00. 


Title is guaranteed by the Chicago Title 
and Trust Company—a firm with assets of 
over $14,000,000. The property will be 
without any liens, debts, or encumbrances 
whatsoever, except this Gold Bond First 
Mortgage. 

Interest is payable every six months— 
January 15th and July 15th. As the bonds 
are dated July 15th, 1922, we will make an 
allowance for all bonds purchased before 
July 15th, 1922, on the following scale: 

If purchased on or before 
April 15th, 1922, 

‘Each $100.00 bond will cost $98.25 


May Ist, 1922, 

Each $100.00 bond will cost 98.50 
May 15th, 1922, 

Each $100.00 bond will cost 98.75 
June Ist, 1922, 

Each $100.00 bond will cost 99.25 
June 15th, 1922, 

Each $100.00 bond will cost 99.50 
July _—_Ist, 1922, 

Each $100.00 bond will cost 99.75 
July 15th, 1922, 

Each $100.00 bond will cost PAR 


Cash — or easy payment arrangement 
may be made. 


Seven per cent (7%) yearly on The 
Overton Building First Mortgage Gold 
Bonds. 

These Overton Building Bonds are per- 
haps among the last “High Grade” Bond 
issues which will be placed on the market 
to yield 7%. 

If you have watched the financial reports 
recently, you have observed the remarkable 
price in Bonds of the better grades. 
The better Bonds are not yielding such high 


rates of interest any longer. 


How You May Buy These Bonds 


These bonds are sure to sell quickly, as 
they are the first “gilt edged” securities by 
Colored People and for Colored People. It 
is giving your support towards maintain- 
ing the Negro in the front ranks of industry 
and commerce—not only without risk of 
financial loss; but you are sure to be bene- 
fited by a good return on your investment. 

The rate of interest .on all good securities 
is rapidly falling. So if you can buy— 
make up your mind now. 

nds in denominations of $100.00 and 
$500.00. You may buy as many bonds as 
you wis 
It is our firm belief that those who have a 
genuine interest in race development will 
prove it by buying some of these bonds. 
Therefore that all may know who the loyal 
ones are, we will publish the names and 
addresses, occupations or professions in 
subsequent issues of the Half-Century Mag- 
azine, of all those who purchase these 
bonds, unless the purchasers’ name is es- 
pecially requested not to be published. 


Mail Us This Coupon 
The Overton-Hygienic Mfg. Co., 
5200-5204 Wabash Avenue, 
Chicago, Mlinois. 
I wish to buy__ 

(quantity) 

Your price for these bonds i 
I enclose draft (or Money Order) for a total of. 
My address is: 
Nam 


Number or R. F. D 


(ee Se 


of your First Mortgage Gold Bonds. 


Riciicennsestntnnenendinainndiienenti sameaimanes 
(See list for values before July 15th) 





a ee ees 
Address: Street and 
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If you live in Chicago. 

If you are planning to visit Chicago. 

If you are planning to invest money in Chi- 
cago property. 

If you have friends in Chicago and want to 
know where they live, you need— 


The Map of Colored Chicago 


(A Large Map, 17 x 22 Inches) 


Showing the Streets, Street Car Lines, and especially featuring 
the Colored section, giving the location of all the principal 
Colored Churches, Colored Hospitals, Lodges, Colored Clubs, 
Colored Y. M. C. A., Colored Y. W. C. A., and other public 
places of amusement, recreation and interest. 

Price, postpaid, 10 cents; in stamps or coin 


THE PROGRESSIVE BOOK COMPANY 
5200 Wabash Avenue Chicago, Ill. 


PREY er Son ene eae wees 


YOUR CORNS HURT 
> WHY NOT GET RID OF THEM 


Apply a few dreps of CORN-OUT to that old aching 
corn or callous for two or three nights. The soreness 


stops and in a short time you can lift it off without a 
hint of pain. 


CORN-OUT removes hard corns, soft corns, corns 
between the toes and all callouses 


THE CORN-OUT REMEDY CO. 
CHICAGO, 
ILL. 


Price, 25c 
AGENTS 
WANTED 

Liberal 


> Terms 


= 
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KEEP YOUR HAIR 
CLEAN 


By Evelyn Northington 





7 texture of your hair as well as 
its length and thickness, depends 
upon the care you are willing to give 
it—care in keeping it clean, in selecting 
first class preparations and in using 
them regularly. The best hair pomade 
in the world will do you absolutely no 
good at all if you let it stand on your 
dresser year in and year out and never 
use it. 

The hair must be kept clean. Clean 
hair is lustrous, fresh and shows its 
true color. Dirty hair and hair that is 
half-washed is apt to be gummy, dry, 
harsh and lusterless. If one uses an 
oily hair preparation of any kind regu- 
larly, extra caution must be taken to 
brush the hair carefully each night and 
wash it thoroughly every two or three 
weeks, as the oil causes the dust and 
dandruff to stick to the hair and even 
a thorough brushing cannot remove all 
of it. 

Few people are willing to take the 
time necessary to shampoo the hair 
correctly. They are usually in too 
much of a hurry to get the hair per- 
fectly clean. The shampoo should be 
poured in a cup with a little warm 
water—the quantity of shampoo de- 
pends on the amount of hair. Wet the 
hair in clear, warm water, pour the 
shampoo over the hair and rub it thor- 
cughly ail over the scalp and over the 
entire length of the hair. Rub the 
scalp briskly with the finger tips to 
loosen the dandruff and particles of dirt 
that stick to the scalp, then rinse in 
clear, warm water. Now use more of 
the shampoo and rub the hair and scalp 
briskly the second time and _ rinse 
again. If the hair is perfectly clean 
it will be soft and silky in the water 
and the strands will fall apart easily. 
If it is not thoroughly clean, the third 
application of shampoo will be neces-. 
sary. 

(Continued an page 20) 
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PIN MONEY HINTS 


By Helene Martin 
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WHY DON’T YOU GET ACQUAINTED 
WITH YOUR RACE? 


Know the History of the Colored People 


“ENCYCLOPEDIA OF COLORED 
PEOPLE” 
Contams 

A history of the race. 

The present status of the race. 

Statistics of the colored churches showing the number of 
churches, number of church members, value of church prop- 
erty and total membership of each denomination. 

A comparison of the various religions of the world, show- 
ing the difference between Christianity and other religions, 
such as Judaism, Taoism, Mohammedanism, etc. 

A comparison of the various denominations, showing the 
real meaning of Methodism, Catholicism, Presbyterianism, etc. 


Use for Old Washers 

Rubber washers are good for molds 
for tassels either on wash belts and 
sashes or window curtains. Washing 
does not injure nor crush them as it 
does the wooden or paper molds. 

A. J. K., Louisville, Miss. 

Use for Old Felt Hats 

Old felt hats are splendid for making 
pads for the legs of chairs to prevent 
them from scratching the polished 
floor, for making insoles for old shoes 
or for warmth in cold weather, for pol- 
ishing knives and other metalware and 
for making wicks for the lamp or oil 
stove. . E. M., Butte, Mont. 
Making Buttonholes 

Very satisfactory buttonholes may be 
made in laces or very thin materials 
by basting a piece of lawn under each 
place where you want the buttonhole. 
Cut the buttonhole through both ma- 
terials and work in the usual manner. 


When you have finished, cut away the Dreams. 
superfluous lawn. eae 
M. C., New York, N. Y. Superstitions. 
Use for Old Shirts Beauty hints. 
When men’s shirts are too badly Horoscopes. 


worn around the neckband and cuffs 
for further use, rip them up and make 
pinafore aprons of them. The back is 
sufficient for the skirt of the apron and 
there will be enough in the sleeves and 
fronts to make the bib, shoulder straps 
and strings. They will last a long time 
because those parts of the shirt get 
little or no hard wear. 
H. L. R., Kokomo, Ind. 


The latest census, showing the number of colored people 
in different states and cities of the United States. 

A four-year calendar. 

And much more useful information. 
ee regular price 50c 


For a limited time we will send this book post paid to 
any address for two silver dimes or 20 cents in stamps 


THE SONGS OF OUR ANCESTORS ARE 
WELL WORTH KNOWING 
“SONGS AND SPIRITUALS” 


Contains such well known songs as 


“Going to Shout All Over God's Heaven.” 
“Every Time | Feel the Spirit.” 

“Couldn't Hear Nobody Pray.” 

“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot.” 

“When the World's On Fire.” 

“Calvary.” 

“Study War No More.” 


Every colored person should know and sing these musical 
compositions of our fore-parents, for they are the only true 
American musical compositions; 32 pages and cover, 19 songs. 


Regular price, 35c 
For a limited time we will send this book post paid to any 
address on receipt of 20 cents in stamps or two silver dimes 


“THE LIFE AND WORKS OF PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR”... .$2.50 
This book should be in your library. Postage, 10 cents extra 


THE PROGRESSIVE BOOK CO. 


5200 Wabash Avenue Chicago, Illinois 



























Old Waists 

Pretty waists that have been out- 
grown or are out of style may be used 
tc advantage as vests with the new 
suits and dresses. Cut out the sleeves, 
bind the armholes and if there is any 
trimming on the cuffs, use it to finish 
the bottom of the front. 

C. A., Racine, Wis. 
Use for Old Stockings 

When my stockings become worn at 
the eel and toe, I usegthem to make 
stockings for the children. Use one of 
the old ones for a pattern and stitch 
them up on the machine to prevent 
ravelling. They make splendid stock- 
ings to play in and even for school 
wear. Mrs. V. L. D., Montezuma, Ga. 
Mushroom Test 

Put half an onion in the pan with 
mushrooms. If the onion turns black 
there is a poisonous one among them. 
Good mushrooms will always peel, 
which is, perhaps, the simplest test. 
Green Salads : 

Green salads should be washed thor- 
oughly and dried perfectly, otherwise 
they are sloppy and tasteless. Tear the 
leaves up—never cut them as a steel 
knife destroys the flavor. Tub the 
mixing bowl with garlic or onion. This 
adds flavor but does not taint the 
breath. R. W. A., Nashville, Tenn, 
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For Sale by All 
Reliable Dealers 
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Bike bs seeker after beauty naturally has to give 


the hair the most careful and painstaking atten- 
tion. 


You will be glad to compare your hair with that of your friends after 
you have used HIGH-BROWN HAIR GROWER; then the natural 
beauty of your hair will be brought out to its best advantage. 


HIGH-BROWN HAIR GROWER is a combination hair grower and 


straightener and is known to stimulate hair growth in some of the 
most hopeless cases. 


High-BROWN HAIR GROWER is without a doubt the best and 
most excellent article of its kind; it is a preparation we look upon with 
pride; all we ask of you is—try it. In a beautifully lithographed 
metal container. Price, 50 cents. 

Our complete treatment consists of High-Brown Shampoo Soap, 25c; High- 
Brown Pressing Oil, 25c; and High-Brown Hair Grower, 50c. We will send 


you this combination for $$1.00 postage paid, if it cannot be secured from 
your druggist. 


If you are troubled with Eczema, Tetter, or intense itch- 
ing, we recommend High-Brown Tetter Salve, price 40c. 


Prepared only by 





Fee 





Der. H. C. CHICAGO, ai.. 
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Write for Terms 
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SCHARNELLE 





shingle that had fallen in the bush out- 
side his sister’s window. As he dived 
into the bit of shrubbery he heard 
Maisie’s voice. 

“We certainly broke them up, didn’t 
we? What did you do with the letters? 
Burn them up?” Allen crept into the 
shadow. For once in his life he would 
sink to the level of the eavesdropper. 

“Some of them,” Nora replied. “If 
Allen knew that I had those letters 
from Scharnelle he’d never forgive me. 
But he’ll never know,” Nora continued. 
“T think I’ll have him in my clutches 
by Christmas. I think he’s going to 
propose soon.” 

“T hope so,” replied Maisie, “but I'll 
always feel guilty.” 

“Too late after you’ve crossed the 
bridge,” sneered Nora, “forget it.” 

Allen’s blood boiled. That was the 
reason that Scharnelle’s letters had 
never reached him! His own sister had 
helped to rob him of his happiness! He 
slipped noiselessly into the house, went 
into the room where his mother was, 
and kissed her. 

“I’m glad you came home early, son. 
Nora is in the other room with Maisie,” 
said his mother. “But why are you so 
pale and nervous?” 


“Nothing, Mother,” he replied absent- 
ly. Should he tell her? No, he couldn’t. 

He went into the room where the 
girls were and closed the door. 

“T heard all that both of you said,” 
he told them quietly. “I can forgive 
you, Maisie, but it will be pretty hard 


(Continued from page 4) 


to forget this, and I’m afraid it will be 
a long time before I can trust you as 
I have in the past.” Maisie began to 
cry, but Nora, brazen as usual, sneered, 
“Yes, I got her to do it because I hated 
Scharnelle, not because I cared for you. 
Now, since you’ve found it out, do your 
worst!” 

“If you were a man, I’d make you 
pay for it, but as you are a woman, I 
can do no more than carry my con- 
tempt for you to the grave.” 

He left the room and hastened to the 
telegraph office. 

Mrs. Dobbins was out that evening, 
so Scharnelle answered the doorbell. A 
small sized messenger handed her a 
yellow envelope which she tore open 
hastily. 

“Look for me Christmas Eve. 

Allen Debrew.” 

Scharnelle crying with joy, hastened 
to tell her mother. 

“Well now my prayers are answered, 
Scharny,” said the good woman. “Don’t 
tell your aunt, just yet, though, she 
might not like it.” 

The girl asked no questions but 
hastened to her room and wrote Allen 
a letter that set his heart aflame. 

“It was Mrs. Dobbins who opened 
the door when Allen Debrew rang on 
Christmas eve. He introduced himself 
and was astonished to see that lady 
grow suddenly pale and nervous when 
she learned his identity. 

They were married next day, those 
two on whom fate had frowned so 

(Continued on page 19) 





STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., REQUIRED 
BY THE ACT OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912 

Of The Half-Century Magazine, published monthly at Chicago, Illinois, for April 1, 1922. 
State of Illinois, County of Cook, ss. 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
Katherine E. Irvin, who, having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and says that she is 
the Editor-of The Half-Century Magazine, and that the following is, to the best of her knowl- 
edge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the 
circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the above caption, required 
by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed 
on the reverse of this form, to wit: 

1. That the names and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and business 
managers are: 

Publisher, The Half-Century Co., Inc., Chicago, Illinois. 

Editor, Katherine E. Irvin, Chicago, Illinois. 

Managing Editor, Katherine E. Irvin, Chicago, Illinois. 

Business Manager, I. B. W. Cabell, Chicago, Illinois. 

2. That the owners are: (Give names and addresses of individual owners, or, if a corporation, 
give its name and the names and addresses of stockholders owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of the total amount of stock.) 

Katherine E. Irvin, 5202 Wabash Avenue. 

I. B. W. Cabell, 5344 Wabash Avenue. 

Eva O. Lewis, 5200 Wabash Avenue. 

E. Jones, 15745 Myrtle Avenue, Harvey, Illinois. 

M. Calloway, 5308 Dearborn Street. 

8. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security holders owning or holding 1 
per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: (If there are 
none, so state.) : 

There are none. 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company but also, in cases where the stockholder or security 
holder appears upon the books of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporation for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said 
two paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the 
circumstances and conditions under which stockholders and security holders who do not appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity other than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no reason to believe that any other person, asso- 
ciation, or corporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other 
securities than as so stated by him. 

5. That the average number of copies of each issue of this publication sold or distributed, 
through the mails or otherwise, to paid subscribers during the six months preceding the date 
shown above is ‘ 

(This information is required from daily publications only.) 

. KATHERINE E. IRVIN. 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 30th day of March, 1922. 

FRANCES O. HILL, Notary Public. 


(SEAL) 


(My commission expires March 1, 1926.) 
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CLASSIFIED ADS 


RATES FOR CLASSIFIED ADS—10c 
per agate line. No ad accepted for less 
than 30 c. 


HELP WANTED—MALE 


SALESMEN—HIGH-CLAS R - 

sition; big money to men who will put 
forth the effort; experience unnecessary. 
For particulars write AK-21, Half-Cen- 
tury Magazine. 


SALESMEN—TO SELL TOILET 
Soap; can make $150 to $200 a month. 
Address BK-29, Half-Century Magazine. 


SALESMEN — TO SELL HIGH 

grade toilet articles direct to the trade; 
sell on sight; can make $12 to $15 a day. 
Address F. Hill, 4816 St. Lawrence Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 


SALESMEN—IN ALL PARTS OF 
the country to sell cigars. First class 

salesmen can earn good incomes. Call or 

ame the C. A. Cigar Co., 5204 Wabash 
ve. 


STUDENTS—CAN MAKE MONEY IN 
their spare time. Experience unneces- 
sary. Address F. V., Half-Century Maga- 


zine. 











HELP WANTED—FEMALE 


GIRLS—EXPERIENCED, FOR LIGHT 
factory work; best working conditions, 

good salary; half-day Saturday. Ad- 

dress CK-28, Half-Century Magazine. 


SALESWOMEN — EXPERIENCED 

and inexperienced; house to house 
proposition; big returns; chance to make 
your holiday money. Address EK-28, 
Half-Century Magazine. 


STENOGRAPHER — FIRST-CLASS,’ 
between 18 and 30, one with knowledge 
of bookkeeping preferred. State salary 
expected and previous experience. Write 
DK-27, The Half-Century Magazine. 


WOMEN AND GIRLS—YOU CAN 
make $20 a week if you will devote 
four hours a day to our proposition. 
Pleasant work, experience valuable but 
not absolutely necessary. H-28, The Half- - 

Century Magazine. 








REAL ESTATE 





FOR SALE—FOUR-FLAT BUILD- 
ing, brick, strictly modern; good trans- 
portation; electric lights, steam heat, 
hardwood floors. In first-class condition. 
Price $19,500; $5,000 cash, balance like 
rent. Address M. C.-26, The Half-Cen- 
tury. 





MISCELLANEOUS 





FORD CAR—IN GOOD CONDI- 
tion; 5 pass.; late model. Bargain. Ad- 
dress E. L.-31, The Half-Century. 





ROYAL TYPEWRITER — FIRST- 

CLASS condition; No. 10 model, $45: 
bargain. Robins, 4454 Calumet Ave. 
Chicago. 
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COLDS, PNEUMONIA 


NEURALGIA, 
SORE THROAT 
Do You Dread Them? 


YOU SHOULD KEEP MUSTA- 
BALM ON HAND FOR THE 
EMERGENCY 
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According to a prominent physician 
98 out of every 100 men, women and 
children will need Musta-Balm for one 
or more of the above ills. Cold, damp, 
chilling winds; you have a sore throat, 
cold in the head and chest; pneumonia 
is threatening; you must have Mustea- 
Baim in the house ready. Write us at 
once and let us send you a 25c trial 
oe. (Send stamps.) Write for our 
erms. 


THE MUSTA-BALM CO. 


CHICAGO, U.S. A. 
Agents Are Making Big Money. 
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Why Don’t You Buy the Best Comb! 


| 
Central Brass Straightening and 
| Drying Combs are the best on the 
market. They are of solid brass. 
| The teeth are hand polished. 





oo——ee- 





Extra heavy brass comb, som, 
the thing for hairdressers. hy oe 

With wire handle............-. 
Other combs from 765c to $3. 60. 

Extra heavy pullers, polished 
brass wooden handle........ $1.20 
Mail orders filled on receipt of 

price. Send money order or cash by 

registered letter. 

Agents Wanted—wWrite for Terms. 


THE CENTRAL COMB COMPANY 
Chicago, Illinois 
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{The Half-Century will pay $1 for every letter 
ublished on “‘When I Was Most Embarassed.” 

© manuscripts will be returned. Write in ink 
on one side of the paper.] 


The Guests Were Disappointed 


There were four other servants where 
I was employed as cook. Last year, 
the family told us they would be out of 
the city four days of the following 
week to attend a wedding in a distant 
city. All of the servants got together 
and decided they would send out invi- 
tations to their friends and have a big 
blow out. We decided to have our 
party on the second day after the 
family left so as to allow time to clean 
up everything before they returned. 

We invited about fifty. I was to do 
the cooking, of course, so I had a lot 
of stuff sent up the day after they left 
and made up cakes, salad and other 
things for the feast. Sudden illness of 
the daughter caused the family to come 
back home immediately. All our guests 
came on the date set for party. Need- 
less to say they were disappointed. 
Without waiting to collect the wages 
due me, I packed my things and left 
hurriedly by way of the back door. 


Among Those Present 


The Grant family is the most fash- 
ionable and exclusive in our town. It 
happened that the Grants were giving 
a party on the night our club met. 
Wishing to impress the girls with my 
social importance and very sure that 
none of them were personally acquainted 
with the Grants, I said, “I’ve got to 
leave early, girls, on account of the 
Grant party. Mrs. Grant is sending 
the car for me at nine o’clock.” At nine, 
my brother, a chauffeur, honked for me 
to come out. The girls were very much 
impressed, many of them sighed wist- 
fully saying, “Some people have all the 
luck.” Imagine my feelings when, 
saw three members of the club waiting 


to be served. Mrs. Grant had hired 
me as waitress for the evening.— 
V. McQ. 


WERE YOU EVER EMBARRASSED? 


row, facing the audience. 
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The Original Scarecrow 

I was sitting near the window at a 
friend’s house watching the different 
groups of people passing by and com- 
menting on the costumes they wore. A 
woman came down the street wearing 
a feather covered hat of an ugly shade 
of henna, a green coat, a pink dress 
and gray shoes. Indeed her whole cos- 
tume was very unbecoming, and she 
carried a suitcase. “Look!” I 


ex- 
claimed, “here comes the _ original 
scarecrow from  Hickville. Hurry, 
girls, before she gets past!” Imagine 


my dismay when I learned it was my 
friend’s mother who had come several 
hundred miles to surprise her with a 
visit. Anna Green. 


Somewhat Disheveled 


When I received my diploma in 
music ten years ago, I wore my first 
long dress and high heeled shoes. I 
was proud of both and fairly pranced 
down the aisle. I reached the platform 
safely and took my seat in the front 
Nothing hap- 
pened until time to get the diplomas. 
By that time I had forgotten my dress, 
which, when seated, reached the floor. 
The buckles on my slippers caught in 
the dress when I tried to get up and I 
feel forward, facing the audience on all 
fours. Then the sharp edge of the 
French heel caught in the dress and 
tore half of the hem off, so I received 
my diploma in somewhat disheveled 
condition.—W. P. C. 


Very Affectionate 


When I was a senior in high school 
I kept company with the prettiest girl 
in our set. Needless to say, I spent 
much of my time dreaming, that should 
have been given to my lessons. One 
morning in the history class, the 
teacher called my name. “Yes, dear- 
est,” I answered gently. My classmates, 
however, soon brought me back to 


earth with their peals of laughter.— 
ick. es 


| DESCRIPTION OF COSTUMES ON PAGE 7 | 


The morning tramp cannot but be 
interesting when one is garbed in a 
slipon sweater of emerald and jade 
green and a skirt of plaid Rhapsode in 
the same two lovely shades. 


The wardrobe is never complete with- 
out a bathing suit. The model shown 
is of orange jersey cloth, the collar is 
black and so are the trimmings and the 


tie. The rubber cap matches the cos- 
tume. 


Peach colored French cotton crepe 
of a fine quality was used in the con- 
struction of the dress in the center. It 
is untrimmed save for the elaborately 
beaded belt. 


The woman who appreciates a beau- 
tiful blouse is sure to be pleased with 
this model in sparrow crepe Romaine 
and ecru lace. 

Alice blue georgette, silver lace and 
rose velvet ribbon were used in the 
creation of the dance frock at the right. 
A slip of metalic blue shimmers under- 
neath like tropic waters dancing in the 
sun. 

The leghorn hat is as popular this 
season as it was when our grand- 
mothers were girls. Orchid satin cov- 
ers the crown and two gigantic dahlias 
rest on the brim, but send their leaves 
and buds through a slit in the straw, to 
the underside. 
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| LITTLE STORIES OF SUCCESS | 


bor, a week after the opening of the 
new store. 

“Yes,” replied the neighbor, “S’pose 
they thought we’d all flock over there. 
Well, here’s one what won’t buy nuthin’ 
from ’em.” 


“They don’t credit nobody, neither,” 
continued Mrs. Jackson. “How c’n 
they ’spect to get people to buy from 
’em when they don’t let ’em have a 
little stuff on credit?” 


But Eliza Jackson’s trade would not 
have been any help to them, for she got 
all her groceries “on the book” and 
usually kept three or four months in 
arrears with her bills, while her neigh- 
bor bought most of her groceries “down 
town.” 


A Jewish holiday worked the miracle. 
Mrs. Louis Van Jones lived two streets 
east, in a more exclusive neighborhood, 
occupied by Colored people who were 
willing to pay the exorbitant rents and 
white people who couldn’t afford to 
move into an exclusive white neighbor- 
hood, or those who had stores catering 
to Colored trade. Mrs. Van Jones, like 
most of the other Colored women on 
her street, was obliged to work every 
day to keep herself clothed in the new- 
est Paris styles and to assist her hus- 
band in paying the enormous rent de- 
manded of those who dwelled on that 
street. Accordingly she and her long 
suffering husband subsisted mostly on 
canned goods and the doubtful prod- 
ucts of the neighboring delicatessen 
stores. She had forgotten about the 
holiday and sallied forth to purchase 
necessaries for a quick meal, when she 
found to her dismay that every one of 
her accustomed trading places was 
closed. 


nine when he found that rail- 

roading was not so good as it 
used to be, and he, like our friend, Bill 
Jones, decided to be his own employer. 
He confided his plans to his wife who 
loyally offered to work with him until 
the time when they could afford to hire 
others to help them. From the sum 
they had saved jointly they set aside 
enough to live on until their adventure 
into the commercial world proved suc- 
cessful or disastrous and planned to 
use the rest in their business. After 
much discussion, they decided a deli- 
catessen was needed in their neighbor- 
hood. True enough, there was a deli- 
catessen at the corner, but not the kind 
they hoped theirs would be. 

Having made a canvass of the neigh- 
borhood for a suitable location, they 
decided on a small store just across the 
street from the delicatessen already es- 
tablished. 

“Foolish!” exclaimed old Mariah 
Benton, when she learned of it. “Be- 
sides ’Lij Johnson don’t know nothin’ 
bout nothin’ but Pullman cars.” 

She was right in saying that neither 
Johnson nor his wife had had any ex- 
perience in that line of work, but Mrs. 
Johnson knew what kind of a store 
she would like to trade with. 

The place they decided on had been 
empty for some time and was in bad 
shape; for this reason the landlord let 
them have it cheap, but refused to do 
more than repair the floor at the low 
price they agreed to pay. Indeed, the 
owner did not believe they would stay 
there more than one month for he, like 
many others of his race, thought all 
Colored people shiftless and not worthy 
of consideration. 

Early and late, the two worked, get- 
ting the place in shape. Paint, soap 
and energy worked miracles. The 
dingy, smoke-blackened walls became a 
clean, dull gray, the dusty shelves glis- 
tened with cleanliness while the bat- 
tered counter and showcase left there 
by the store’s last occupant was fresh- 
ened with varnish and soap. 

Unknown in the commercial world, 
Johnson was forced to purchase his 
stock of canned goods for cash, and 
managed to arrange for a daily delivery 
of such green vegetables as they might 
need, from a truck gardener. Mrs. 
Johnson’s knowledge of cookery setved 
them a good turn. She kept her show- 
case filled with boiled hams, tempting 
salads, sandwiches and pies. 

They were fortunate in leaving a 
little money to live on during their first 
six weeks in business, for the entire 
neighborhood seemed determined to 
hoycott them. The dingy store across 
the street cut their prices on some 
things to keep the old customers, they 
extended credit to more and more. 

“"’S a shame the way cullud folks 
tries to hurt each other, ain’t it?” Eliza 
Jackson said to her next door neigh- 


Fit JOHNSON was twenty- 


Sophie Tanner supports herself, her 
husband and two children, Scharnelle 
and Joe, by washing. The shiftless 
husband and father, John Tanner, 
works spasmodically. Scharnelle grad- 
uates from high school at the age of 
sixteen and her mother, determined to 
send her to college decides that she will 
go to the cotton fields to earn the 
money necessary for the purpose. The 
father objects because he does not be- 
lieve that education is necessary. The 
latter dies suddenly, however, and with 
$900 from the insurance Mrs. Tanner 
had carried on her husband, Scharnelle 
is sent to college. 

Nora Whitley, daughter of a well to 


iong. But there are two things that 
will always remain a mystery to the 
little bride,—just why Eleanor Jones 


SYNOPSIS OF SCHARNELLE 


SCHARNELLE 


(Concluded) 


19 


In desperation she wandered on until 
she reached the poorer neighborhood 
where she found the two stores op- 
posite each other. Hastily she glanced 
at the wares displayed. 

“Cheap enough, here,” she thought, 
“but so dirty.” 

Then she turned her dainty feet into 
Johnson’s store. Tempting, delicious 
and clean,—everything for a _ meal. 
Mrs. Van Jones had only one objection 
to the little store—it was in a poor 
neighborhood and she couldn’t afford 
to be seen there, even to trade. As if 
divining her thoughts, Mrs. Johnson 
said, “We can deliver these for you.” 
Right there Isaac Rosenberg lost one 
of his best customers and the Johnsons 
gained one. Which gave birth to an 
idea. Why not do a bit of advertising 
in Mrs. Van, Jones’ neighborhood, 
surely there were others like her who 
lived on the products of the delicates- 
sen. 

Accordingly, Elijah Johnson literally 
covered that neighborhood with hand- 
bills advertising his wares. There was 
but little improvement in the trade in 
the next few days, but when three holi- 
days came together the following week 
causing the stores to close the second 
time, the Johnsons were kept busy fill- 
ing and delivering. Pleasant memories 
of delicious salads and spicy, home- 
cooked hams drew most of them back 
again and again. A pleasant atmos- 
phere, prices that compared favorably 
with those where they had formerly 
dealt, shining, dustless canned goods, 

shining show cases, fresh vegetables 
and prompt delivery held the trade and 
started our friends on the slow but sure 
road to success. 


do doctor, is envious of Scharnelle for 
her popularity, talents and beauty. She 
tries to prevent Scharnelle from win- 
ning the honors at graduation by steal- 
ing her examination paper, but she is 
caught and expelled from school. 
When Scharnelle’s engagement to 
Allen Debrew is announced, Nora, who 
has tried in vain to win Allen for her- 
self plans to turn him against her‘rival. 
Scharnelle goes to Chicago to visit 
an Aunt and meets Doctor Holt, a 
rich, middle-aged widower. The girl’s 
aunt, Mrs. Dobbins is anxious for her 
niece to marry the doctor and forget 
Allen. Now go on with the story. 










sent her such an elaborate wedding 
nresent and why her aunt trembles at 
the sight of the mailcarrier. 
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5209 STATE STREET 





Your Hair Will 
Be Long, Soft 
and Beautiful If 
You Use 


Mme. 
C. J. Hart’s 
Hair 
Grower 


Restores strength 
and vitality to 
hair. 


Gives quick results 
and perfect 
satisfaction. 


Can be used with 
or without irons. 


Price 60c 


sr 


Agents Wanted— Write 


MME. C. J. HART 
CHICAGO, ILL. 








ADD TO YOUR BEAUTY 
Bobbed Hair is Gaining in Popularity 


. 





A-42 


The “Bob” is the Latest. 
The “Bob” gives the appearance of wearing the hair bobbed, 
but makes cutting unnecessary. Made of our finest quality 
ringlet hair, attached to a black velvet ribbon. 
Price, $4.90 
We also make a full line of stemless switches, transformations, sport 
pin curls, finger puffs and cluster puffs at popular prices. We use only 
the finest French ringlet and creole hair. Send a generous sample of 
your hair and we will match it perfectly. 


The Winona Hair Emporium 


| 6341 Champlain Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
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NEW BOOKS 


66 ARLEM SHADOWS” is a col- 

lection of songs by Claude Mc- 
Kay, a Jamaican. They center about 
New York, but there are frequent ref- 
erences to his home in the tropics. 
Max Eastman, himself a poet, as well 
as a rare critic of poetry has written 
concerning these poems: 

“The quality is here in all these 
songs, the pure, arrow-like transference 
of his emotion into our heart, without 
any but the inevitable words, the qual- 
ity that reminds us of Burns and Villon 
and Catallus, and all the poets that we 
call lyric because we love them so 
much. It is the quality that Keats 
sought to cherish when he said that 
poetry should be great and unobtrusive, 
a thing which enters into the soul, and 
does not startle or amaze with itself 
but with its subject. It is the 
poetry that looks upon a thing and 
sings. It is possessed by a feeling and 
singe. May it find its way quietly and 
softly, in this age of roar and advertis- 
ing, to the hearts that love a true and 
unaffected song.” 

“Carter” is the title given to a collec- 
tion of stories, some tragic, some humor- 
ous, all unusual tales of Colored life. 

Carter, the hero, of one of them is 
seven-eighths white and one-eighth 
black. The black part hates the white 
part and the white part hates the black; 
consequently there is a constant war 
inside of him. He meets with a tragic 
death at the hands of a mob. A strange 
story, but it is not at all impossible. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co. 


THE HAIR 


(Continued from page 14) 
After the final washing, rinse the 
hair two or three times in clear, warm 
water. The last rinse water should not 
be discolored. 

If straightening is necessary, do not 
hesitate to use the irons or the comb. 
Straightening is a wonderful help to 
some hair. It can be combed easier 
and will not snap off and tangle when 
combed. It is the constant breaking 
off that keeps some hair short. In 
many cases the hair breaks off faster 
than it grows. Straightening relieves 
this condition. 

Care should be taken to use a first 
class hair pomade or pressing oil before 
straightening. The irons or straighten- 
ing comb should not be too hot and 
the hair should be straightened as 
soon as dry. The entire process may 
take as much as two or three hours, but 
the reward is long thick hair. 


TO GRADUATES 


(Continued from page 3) 
pictures do not make the best cuts, 



















please send black and white. 
We are making no charge for print- 
ing the pictures. 
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THE PEOPLE’S FORUM 


The Half-Century Magazine will be pleased to publish the expressions of the 
readers on current topics that are of interest to the race. As but limited space can be 
given, writers are requested to confine their articles to 200 or 300 words. Letters for 
this column must be signed with the name and address of the writer, as an evidence 
of good faith. However, publication of name will be omitted if requested. 

















Cleanliness 
and Good Cheer 
Follow the Use of 





As this is an expression of our readers promiscuously, the Half-Century does not 
assume any of the responsibility for the ideas set forth. 








Need for Better Music 

Minneapolis, Minn., April 15, 1922.—I 
would censor the music of the dance 
halls and cabarets rather than the danc- 
ing itself. Jazz music appeals to the 
lowest instincts. The most sober citi- 
zen loses some of his dignity when he 
listens to the moaning, groaning and 
wailing of a jazz orchestra. And most 
jazz dances are followed by “petting 
parties,” joy rides and other orgies. I 
don’t say “stop dancing,” because danc- 
ing in itself is all right, but I do be- 
lieve an effort should be made to have 
better music. The right kind of music 
will improve the dance hall wonder- 
fully. 

James G. Bland. 





Movies Are Helpful 


East San Diego, Calif., April 25, 
1922.—I was pleased with Jean Smith’s 
defense of the movies. I happen to 
know several film folks personally and 
they are hard working, moral people. 
They even go to church! They tell me 
that the work is so hard and so con- 
fining they have no time for foolish- 
ness. They say there are some who 
really are bad to the core, of course, 
but they are not the really successful 
actors. To gain success in that line of 
work, as in every other, one has to 
work hard and keep regular hours. 

I think the educational films are just 
fine, and I take my children to see them 
every week. The prisma scenes of 
foreign lands as well as the biological 
reels “are very helpful in their school 
work. 

. Mrs. Mary Lewis. 





Less Talk—More Action 


Glen Cove, N. Y., May 1, 1922—I 
wonder why our people don’t do a little 
more work and a little less talking. 
Every now and then, someone pops up 
and urges the Colored people to “Go 
back to Africa.” They have actually 
made so much noise about it that other 
nations as well as this one believe they 
really mean it. Now Germany wants 
this country to take her African pos- 
sessicns as a settlement for the war 
debt and suggests that they be used 
as a home for the Colored people. I 
don’t see why those who are not satis- 


NIGHT 


The night brings sleep 
To the greenwoods deep, 
To the bird of the woods its nest; 











Universal 


Metal Polish 


fied with their condition in America 
don’t go to Africa or Mexico or South 
America or any place else on the globe 
they prefer and stay there and let the 
rest of us alone. 










Mrs. U. P. O. 
Does Not Scratch 
Asleep at the Switch Gives a Brilliant Polish 
Chicago, Ill, May 1, 1922.—The 


World War is over, nations are in the 
period of reconstruction, factories that 
once turned out implements of war and 
ammunition are now being used in in- 
dustrial pursuits; statesmen who advo- 
cated war are now advocating peace, 
and our nation like many others is 
looking toward a period of industrial 
prosperity. Many bills in the interest 
of the nation have passed in the Legis- 
lature, but the Dyer Bill is still pend- 
ing. 

Southern legislators say: “It shall 
not pass,” and the apathy of some of 
the northerners and even the supreme 
head of our Government causes us to 
ponder. This bill is of extreme im- 
portance to the black man. This is our 
home, our native land,—we have gained 
our present status only through sacri- 
fice and we can retain it only by keep- 
ing alert. Let us lay aside show 
parades, petty jealousies, and trickery 
and concentrate our forces in the 
economic world and at the ballot box. 
Too long have we voted for “parties” 
and not men; too long have we been 
tools of personal aggrandizement of 
those who have betrayed our trust. 
Let us use the ballot to put men into 
office who will act to the best interest 
of all Americans and bring results of a 
permanent value to us. 


The days of honey words are passed; 
let not paltry dollars cause you to sell 
your birthright; let not even our own 
members, who are lap dogs, cause you 
to divert from your duty to the whole; 
be men. Other races are saying “let 
him sleep” but this is not the day for 
sleeping. Lynching must go, disfran- 
chisement must go. 

The Republican Party has not brought 
liberty to you, the Democratic Party 
will not bring it to you. It is up to 
you! 


There is no better 
Metal Polish made 


for 
Fine Cooking Utensils 
Silver 
Aluminum 
Gas Stove Trimmings 
Bath Room Fixtures 
Faucets 


Ivory 
Celluloid 




















Insist on the Best 


Two sizes—35 cents 
and €0 cents postpaid 


UNIVERSAL 


POLISH COMPANY 
5344 Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 


Sent to any address on 
receipt of price 


Stephen J. Young. 


To Care—soft hours, 
To Life—new powers, 
To the sick and the weary—rest! 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER 


Impure Blood causes many dif- 
ferent human afflictions. Rheuma- 
tism, Gout, Scrofula, Pimples, 
Malaria, and General Debility are 


a few of the number. 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER is a highly meritorious rem- 
edy and will relieve many of the 
diseases caused by the presence of 
impurities in the blood. 

It is a tonic and helps to re- 
store lost vigor, building up the 
system so that nature can throw 
off and overcome these much- 


dreaded troubles of the body. 


If you are partly sick and 
chronically troubled with lassitude 
or tired feeling and your sleep is 
not restful, we strongly recom- 


mend ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER. 





Price $1.00—10c for Postage 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER contains no injurious drugs, chemicals 
or narcotics, but is made from the purest ingredients that are known b: 


y 
doctors to have highly remedial properties as a blood purifier and blood 
tonic. 


Advance Kidney and Backache Pills 


a These pills are prepared to relieve and correct 
SS faulty kidney action. Many of the ailments of 
Rra)) “G3 5, the human body can be traced to faulty kid- 


we@@ney action; particularly constipation, bilious- 

















~jbackache, lumbago, scanty and scalding urine, 


2 ‘ y 1 WHEl weak bladder. 


fom Dowel If your bowel action is not free and regular, 
'D BLA’ ag it almost invariably means that the kidneys and 
liver are not functioning properly. Then, be- 
fore it is too late, buy a box of ADVANCE 
| KIDNEY AND BACKACHE PILLS. They 

@can be depended upon to act quickly but 
4 gently, and will leave no weakening after effects 
—one or two before going to bed and in the 
morning you will feel like a different person. 
These pills will be found very valuable as a family remedy, and 
many families keep a box always on hand; they are like the 
“stitch in time.” 
Sent to any address on receipt of price. 

Price 50c 
Add 10 cents postage 
AGENTS WANTED 


Prepared by 


Advance Medical Laboratories 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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HAVE YOU A GOOD 
MEMORY? 


1. What man, afterward a famous 
general, shot a wolf in her den by the 
light of her eyes? 

2. Is the Sahara Desert above or 
below sea level? 

3. If a note falls due on Sunday or a 
holiday, when may it be paid? 

4. When does the sale for unpaid 
taxes begin? 

5. What branch of the army service 
wears crossed sabers on the collar? 

6. At what hour does your shadow 
point north? 

7. From what does the spider spin 
his web? 

8. What western candidate was run- 
ning for president when the terms 
“Goldbug” and “Silverite’ came into 
use? 

9. When was the importation of 
slaves forbidden in the United States? 

10. In what product did the wealth 
of Virginia lie in the early days? 

Answers to Last Month’s Questions 

1. What is the common name for 
maize? 

Indian Corn. 

2. What is the meaning of Savoir- 
faire? 

Tact. 

3. What is the meaning of Baja- 
California? 

Lower California. 

4. What part of this country did the 
Icelandic discoverers name Vineland? 

Massachusetts coast. 

5. What sea received its name be- 
cause its waters are fatal to animal life? 

Dead Sea. 

6. Where is Dunderberg (Thunder 
Mountain) whence storms in that re- 
gion are said to come? 

On the Hudson. 

7. What city is the Holy Land to the 
Mohammedans? 

Mecca. 

8. What two nations and what two 
generals defeated Napoleon at Water- 
loo? 

The English under Wellington, the 
Prussians under Blucher. 

9. What expression do we get from 
the custom of adding a feather to the 
headdress for each new enemy slain? 

A “feather in his cap.” 

10. Why were the La Chine Rapids, 
near Montreal, so named by the early 
explorers? 

They hoped to find a way to China 
up the St. Lawrence. 


THE HYDRA 


(Continued from page:3) 

of the N. A. A. C. P., the film has been 
barred from display in California’s capi- 
tal, but “The Clansman,” like the hydra 
of old, seems to have many heads; as 
soon as one head is killed, another 
springs up to take its place, biting and 
snapping and spreading venom on 
everyone with whom it comes in 
contact. 
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Hello Smokers! 
Here We Are! 


Three of the best Cigars ever 
offered to the particular and 
discriminating smoker for the 
popular prices of 5 cents, 8 
cents and 10 cents. 


Oh Boy! What a Smoke! 


‘Say, Jim, do you remember how hard I used to try to find 
a mild and fragrant smoke? And how | had to give it up 
and stop smoking altogether? Well, my friend Joe made 
me try one of these WILLIAMS AND WALKER 
CIGARS last month and, believe me, I'll tell the world 
they satisfy. And made by our people, too.” 


Fragrant Cool Satisfying 


Price 


Booker T. Washington 
Paul Laurence Dunbar 
Williams and Walker 


Dealers write for special price on quantities 
Manufactured only by 


THE C-A CIGAR COMPANY 
Department K CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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Fragrant, Soft, Clinging 


High - Brown 
F ace Powder 
clings so closely 
and matches the. 
skin so perfectly 
that no one ever 
suspects the 
powder is there. 
T he quality is 
rare, the _per- 
fume rich and 
fragrant. It is 
truly excellent 
for the way it 
stays on the face 
when properly 
and modestly 
applied. You 
will be satisfied 
with its velvet 
smoothness and 
delighted with its delicate fragrance. 


High-Brown Face Powder is put up in four 
distinct shades: Natural, Flesh-Pink, White 
and Brunette, one of which is certain to 
harmonize with your complexion. 


Have you tried a good many varieties of 
face powder in search for the one quality 
which will be distinctive enough to satisfy 
your highly developed taste? The wider 
and more varied your experiences the more 
probably High-Brown Face Powder will ap- 
peal to you. 


Overton - Hygienic 
Manufacturing Co. 
Dept. H. C. CHICAGO 









HIGH - BROWN FACE POWDER 









This product is 
made and pre- 
pared by the 
latest and most 
up-to-date scien- 


tific and sanitary 
devices. Every 
known facility 


and method for 
the manufacture 
of face powder 
are employed so 
as to yield the 
famous High - 
Brown Quality 
demanded by 
the “lady who 
knows.” 


Price, 50 cents. 


High-Brown Rouge 
Compact 





If you naturally have color and have lost 
it through ill health, a bit of rouge will 
help; or if the occasion is to be a dinner 
party or dance that naturally calls for 
heightened color and where your com- 
plexion will be subjected to close scrutiny 
under the flare of bright lights, HIGH- 
BROWN ROUGE will aid. It is daintily 
perfumed, cannot be detected and produces 
a natural tint so as to suggest the subtle 
charms of health and youth. 


PRICE, 50 CENTS 


